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affection are enough to make us accomplices. The strange
power of thought over matter, the transcendence of matter
by thought, obsessed Dostoevsky. The well-defined laws of
nature, the astute deductions of natural science, the cold
constructions of mathematics add up to form a "wall of
stone." "To be sure, I cannot break this wall with my head;
but I won't resign myself just because it is a stone wall"
Dostoevsky did not resign himself. He tried to break
through. And once he had broken through, he found himself
in the domain of the irrational which is the real home of his
heroes.
Following the tortured corpse of Mikhail Andreevich he
entered that strange region which is no longer reality but is
not nothingness, where those innocent according to earthly
laws are guilty according to other unwritten laws, where a
given act no longer depends upon its author, where feelings
replace proofs, where ideas evaporate, where nothing is cer-
tain, fixed or decided in advance. And at each new blow of
fate he moved farther away from evidence and closer to
mystery. "There are things that one fears to reveal even to
oneself. . . ."